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Prophecy of the Xmas Class of 08 


The huge airship slowly descended and stopped, poised 
in the air, a few feet from where I stool. “Jump in quick, if 
you would see the future of the class of Xmas, ’08,” came 
a voice from above, as a little, bearded old man poked his 
head over the side of the airship. 

A small iron ladder was lowered, and I lost no time in 
getting into the car. The motor began its throbbing, the 
fans started, and the flying car whirred upward. 

“So you wish to see into the future?” said the little maa, 
who had seated himself beside me. “Very well you will 
soon learn all you wish.” 

We were far above the house-tops now, and still the car 
soared upward, up, up, up; the earth beneath was hardly 
visible; the clouds were far beneath us, and still we soared 
higher. My breath began to come short and quick, and it 
felt as if a huge weight were upon my chest, I gasped for 
breath, a blur passed over my eyes, and I fell back among 
the cushions. The dwarf placed his little red cap upon my 
head and muttered a few unintelligeable words. 

I found myself in a spacious hall in which the Socialists 
were holding a rousing political meeting. The hall was 
filled with a great crowd, attracted there by a speaker of 
great fame and ability. I struggled through the surging 
crowd to get near the platform. A burst of applause rang 
out through the hall and, as it died away, I heard a familiar 
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voice that shook the very rafters: “Down with the trusts!” 
Edging a little closed, I recognized my old classmate Lewis 
Lambert, Socialistic candidate for Mayor of Graton. 

The next scene was a monstrous arena, crowded with 
excited fight-fans, eager for the coming pugilistic battle. 
Amidst a roar of cheers, the fighters arose from their cor- 
ners, and on important-looking man stepped to the center 
of the ring: “Gentlemen,” rose a loud, clear, voice, “the 
greatest pugilistic encounter of history is about to begin— 
the fight for the heavy-weight championship of the world; 
allow me to present the fighters.” 

From my seat at the ringside, I easily recognized my 
former class-mate Howard Hubbell, the greatest fight pro- 
moter of the age. 

The third scene was in the country. A little white school- 
house stood in a well-kept yard, surrounded by a few green 
trees. Within, the seats were will filled with a goodly num- 
ber of rising generation, and at the teacher’s desk sat Bessie 
McFarlane, an old classmate of mine. 

I was now back in the city again, standing before a large 
hall. A great crowd was struggling to get within the doors 
and hundreds of people were being turned away from the 
box-office. A huge sign near the door disclosed to me the 
cause of this intense enthusiasm. It read: “John Whitney 
Elmore, A. M., B. S., Ph. D., O. K., Z. Q., the world-famed 
chemist, exponent of the irredescent theory of liquids, and 
compounder of the vertiginous formula for sulphates, will 
lecture tonight upon the Megatherium Influence of Hydro- 
statics.” 

In the next vision I was taking my seat in a magnificent 
opera house, filled with a crowd of music-loving Americans, 
assembled to hear one of the greatest musicians of the day. 
Amid a great thunder of applause Nellie Lee struck the 
opening chords of a famous opera. 

The sixth scene was in the printing office of a thriving 
newspaper. The typewriters rattled, telegraph keys clicked, 
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and papers rustled. At a desk, littered with proofs and news- 
paper clippings, sat an old classmate, George Raymond Lins- 
ley, Editor of the Milpitas Morning Muck-Raker. 

In the seventh scene, I find myself in the beautiful village 
of Windsor. In front of the grocery store and Post-office, 
sit a row of men, their chairs tilted back against the wall, 
idly discussing politics or. country gossip. Dogs lie 
stretched out at full length upon the rickety porch, with 
their sleepy heads buried between their fore-legs. The cat- 
tle lie half-asleep in the fields. A solitary traveler, envel- 
oped in a cloud of dust, journeys along the tiresome road. 

Suddenly the sleepy stillness of the village is bioken. Out 
of the silence comes the alarming ring of the fire-bell. Dowa 
the main street the fire-engine clatters, its bell ringing and 
whistles sereaching, a cloud of black smoke rising from its 
shiney, nickeled smoke-stack. The department has reached 
the scene of the conflagration in the remarkable time oi 
seven minutes, from the moment of the alarm. The gallant 
fire-fighters are well-trained and within a few minutes the 
fire that threatened the destruction of a thriving village is 
extinguished. The fire-engine slowly returns and upon the 
seat, high above the wheels, I see Thorne Gale, Chief of the 
Windsor Fire Department, who has at least reached the am- 
bition of his life. 

The next, the eight scene, was—Alas! The clamoring of 
the fire-bells and the clattering of engine had been too much 
for my mystic dreams of the future, and my own was des- 
tined to remain in oblivion. 
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Class History 


John Elmore 


In a far dim age when black clouds and mists hung 
over the world, and the children of men saw little of either 
light or darkness, half a hundred savages gathered together 
to conquer a certain country called Knowledge. There was 
much discussion among them as to which road they should 
take to find it. Some thought it would be best to take an 
easy one and others said a rough way would be the quick- 
est. But as they were debating among themselves, a man 
of great age and wisdom came out of the forest and asked 
them who they were and what they were doing. So they 
told him that they had heard of a certain country called 
Knowledge and meant to conquer it, but they knew not 
which way to take to find it. At this the wise man smiled 
with a singular, though not unkind, expression and told 
them to follow him. “TI will take you as far as the top of 
those hills,” said he, pointing to a range of mountains in 
the west. “Farther than that I cannot go, but I will tell 
you about the country and show you the road that leads 


there.” So they chose him as their leader and started on 
their way. 


The road was rough at first, leading them through the 
hills of Ancient History where men of old had fought and 
wrought. It crossed battlefields where the bones of nations 
lay. It led through ruined cities, by pyramids and temples, 
still beautiful in their desolation; crossed rivers and seas, 
and mountains wheré once dwelt a mighty people. Some 
of the adventurers fell back here deeming the prize not 
worth the effort; but the greater part of them, with shouts 


and laughter and many a merry song, continued on the 
course they had chosen. 
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As they walked, the wise man showed them many things 
about the trees and the beasts, and about the heavens and 
the earth, that they had never noticed. He told them how 
the stars shone, and the earth turned around; how the 
lightening fell and the storms raged. 

After a while they stopped in a little valley between the 
hills for a rest. Here the time passed quickly, and they 
were soon forced to take up their journey again. But when 
their leader called them together only about half responded. 
A few had gone with a man called Duty, who appeared ‘n 
the camp one morning and told them to follow him. Most 
of the others had gone to search for Pleasure, a garden, 
which a native of that country told them lay about a day’s 
journey to the south. 

As the remainder started on the second stage of their 
journey, they found a great mountain in the way, called 

Latin. At the foot of this mountain there was a broad 
road called Bluff, that seemed to lead around it. A man 
named Worklittle told the others that he was no such fool 
as to go over when he could go around and, in spite of the 
warnings of the leader, started along this road. But, alas! 
the road led nowhere. He wandered into a dark wood, 
tumbled over a hive of bees, and you know the rest. Those 
who faced the mountain bravely, found that the road 
though steep, was passable and the worst places were soon 
over. They begged the wise man now and then to show 
them the land of Knowledge or, at least, to describe it to 
them. But he always answered, “Presently, presently. From 
the top of the hill you will see it,” and took up again his 
discourse on the things about them. 

It could be a long story to tell of the deserts of Algebra 
and Geometry they traversed; of the battles they fought in 
the regions of Physics and Chemistry; of the sunny land 
of English VI, and the sterner one of English VII; but at 
last they came to the foot of a hill, the top of which was 
their goal. Many had been lost in their journey and if 
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stragglers from other parties had not joined them, there 
would have been hardly any left. Only eight now followed 
the patient leader, and only three of these were of the origi- 
nal fifty. As they climbed this last high hill they looked 
back over the way they had come expecting to see plainly 
the mountains and the floods. But what was their surprise 
to find that the road lay smooth and straight, though it grew 
a little narrower in the distance. The deserts and the plains, 
the mountains and the valleys, that had troubled them so 
much had all mingled together to make one even road. 
While they were looking and wondering, the wise man 
spoke. 

“My children,” said he, “the country you started out to 
conquer is not a place with boundaries; it is a way of which 
no man has found the end. See,” he added as they reached 
the crest of the hill and gained a view beyond, “there is the 
way.” They looked and lo! the road they sought stretched 
on and on before them, growing ever broader and broader 
until it embraced all things and vanished in the infinite, 
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The Presentation 


Thorn Gale 


For many years past, it has been the custom for all classes, 
upon graduating, to present the school with some form of a 
gift which would not only keep the members of the class in 
the memory of those then in the school and those who were 
yet to come, but would also be the means of beautifying 
the study hall or the outside hall and promoting the zeal 
and ambition of the students. That these ends may still be 
accomplished, and that we may express our gratitude and 
appreciation, we wish to leave behind us a token of perma- 
nent value to the school. 


We present our school with a gift representative of one 
of the very greatest Americans, one that should be held as 
the highest ideal by every Young American. This gift rep- 
resents one who embodies the very highest type of American 
citizenship, and whenever the students of this school look 
upon it, may they always regard it as a reminder of one 
who planted his standard upon the battlements of integri- 
ty and courage. In the midst of struggle, trial, hardship, 
and sorrow, which ran throughout his entire life, his high- 
est and uppermost thoughts were those of serving his coun- 
try and his fellow man to the best of his truly wonderful 
ability, and for both he cherished the greatest love. He was 
also a lover of children and animals. By reason of the in- 
cessant toil to which he was subjected, the lines of care were 
deeply written upon his noble countenance. But beneath 
them, he always carried a courageous heart, because he 
never failed to do what he earnestly believed to be his duty. 
His noble thoughts were always directed toward the com- 
fort and happiness of his fellow man rather than toward 
himself. 
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Beginning life as a poor, back-woods, frontier boy, he 
rose from the humble position of a farm laborer and fence- 
rail splitter to the highest station of life. Thus he was one 
of the great Americans to demonstrate the great principle 
of democracy, and what the truest Anglo-Saxon spirit real- 
ly is. Like many of his famous countrymen before him, he 
shows us as President Roosevelt stated recently at the dedi- 
cation of the statue of General Philip H. Sheridan, who was 
of Irish parentage, that Americanism is not a matter of place 
or condition of birth, creed or descent, but the great princi- 
ple that all men are created free and equal. 

This is a cast of one who was kind, generous, patriotic, 
resolute and upright. His sympathies were as broad as the 
great land which he loved, in which he lived and in which 
he died, and his rugged integrity and strength of purpose 
were as fixed as the eternal principles of right. Such are a 
few of the great and noble characteristics to be drawn from 
the life of—Abraham Lincoln. 
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Class Will of Xmas, 08 


(By the Girls of the Class.) 


We, the Xmas ’o8 class, of Santa Rosa High School, be- 
ing of a sound mind, acting under no undue influence, desire 
to make our last will and testament. After having spent al! 
these years of grind and toil inside these dungeon walls, 
having successfully obtained our release, yet knowing our 
days to be numbered, we do hereby bequeath all we possess 
to the ones most deserving. ; 

I. To the Faculty, who have patiently guided us through 
these four, long years, we desire to extend our unfeigned 
gratitude and our appreciation of all they have done for us. 

II. To the pupils in the back section of the Study Hall, we 
leave a supply of ear-trumpets and to Mr. Searcy, a mega- 
phone in order that he may be heard by all. 

III. We leave to the school a book containing the fav- 
orite expressions of the day, such as: “That ul du—claas ;” 
“Excuse the slang expression,” “Yaas well—so far Susel,” 
“Now class,” “So much for today, then ;” “If so, why? If not, 
why not?” “What did I assign for the lesson today ;” “Have 
you your paper for today, John?” “They will meet in infini- 
Gy 

IV. We leave to the faculty and to the school in general 
a goodly supply of tanglefoot flypaper, to be distributed 
throughout the building. 

V. We hasten our departure so that we, at least, may be 
able to be graduated before June, ’09. We, the girls of this 
class, advise the girls of June, ’09, who have not already 
completed their graduating dresses, to take pattern from 
ours. 

Our personal property we bequeath as follows: 

I, Lewis Lambert, president of this distinguished class, 
hereby bequeath my executive ability to Ed Bent. Having 
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won great renown as a sprinter, I bequeath my unusual 
locomotive power to Paul Cochrane; my class pin I hereby 
will to Sylvia King and my medals to be drawn by lot by 
the “irresistibles.” I leave my curly hair and dancing brown 
eyes to Allen Lane. On Frank Green I bestow my extra 
years, and on French Phares my spare inches, along with 
my track suit. My failing for “stag” parties I bequeath to 
Nat Mallory. 

I, Raymond Linsley, wishing to bestow my pet name, Pig, 
upon the one whom it most fits, leave it to Ed Bent. I en- 
trust my precious “Stone” to Tom Proctor for safe keeping. 
My popularity with the girls I leave to Ross Chase. My, 
good looks and winning ways, I bequeath to Galen I.ce 
and my enchanting brown eyes, to Elinor Lobdell and my 
weakness for brilliant socks, I leave to Wesley Mathers. 


I, Nell Lee, before departing forever from this hall of 
learning, do give and bequeath my art of bluffing to Lilian 
Rosenberg. To the freshmen girls, who are so enthusias- 
tic over the “barn dance,” I leave the basement piano on 
which they may play “Reuben, Reuben” to their hearts’ con- 
tent. My desk in the study hall opposite seat IV, in section 
II, row II, to Elsie Rickard; and to Will Rogers, I bequeath 
all my old hair ribbons, with which to tie his stray curls. 
My ability as a professional “sneezer,” I hand down to Beu- 
lah Miller. 

I, Howard Hubbell, realizing that my time has come, de- 
sire to have my position as Athletic edition of the “Porcu 
pine” bestowed upon Clarence Grove. The little black- 
board near the front entrance of the studyhall I leave to the 
one who most desires to write notices thereon. My squeaky 
high-top boots, I leave to Arthur Voss, knowing he will en- 
joy walking up and down the Study Hall in them. My orange 
and black-striped necktie I leave to Shirley Abeel. My extra 
“weeds” and my old tobacco sacks I bequeath to Dio Gid- 
ding. My abundant supply of handkerchiefs I leave to Erba 
Peugh, and to Cecil Olson my “specs.” To Berna Steeie 
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I bequeath my roaming habit as well as my good nature. 

I, Bess McFarlane, do hereby will and bequeath the blue 
eyes left to me by a June, ’08, graduate along with my habit 
of flirting, to “Cupid” Weeks. The wads of gum, to be 
found under the lid of my desk, I bestow upon Wilfred Luce 
to give him occupation during study periods. My propen- 
sity to laugh in the Study Hall I leave to Mary Sheppard 
and my graceful amble I bestow upon Irene Warboys. To 
Esther Scott I leave my angelic expression and my little 
“fussed-blush,” and to Will Hyde, my coquettish dimple. 


I, Comfort Haven, do leave my quiet, obedient ways to 
Elmer Stump and Preston Shearer, my peaches and cream 
complexion to Perry Lytton, and to Russell Snyder, I be- 
queath a volume entitled, “How to Become Popular.” To 
Leo Noonan I leave this advice—not to endanger his health 
with over study, but to take more outdoor exercise. I be- 
stow upon Minka Bloom my superfluous wit, together with 
my reputation as a jolly, good fellow; my habit of falling 
asleep in recitation I leave to Mina Patton, and my literary 
ability manifested on the “Porcupine” staff, to Ada Cline. 

I, John Elmore, being about to pass from these walls, do 
hereby bequeath my boisterous ways to Jean Ross; my 
brown eyes, which I have used to advantage, I leave to Lin- 
da Tomasi to be further utilized in the same manner. My 
ability as a “queener,” accompanied with a book entitled, 
“How to win the Fair Sex,” I leave to Jack Sibbald. My 
class-pin, I leave to Bernice Knight and to Louise Gunn my 
winning smile. 


I, Thorne Gale, with the desire to benefit humanity in 
general, leave my well supplied vocabulary of long words 
together with my pocket dictionary to Corine Goodfellow, 
hoping that she may handle them in the future as well as I 
have in the past. My ability as an orator is to be divided 
equally between Mildred Peterson and Serena Maddux, hop- 
ing with this added to their powers, they will be able to win 
the next debate in which they take part. My beloved fire 
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badge, and my best regards, I leave to Hazel Marble, trust- 
badge, and my best regards, I leave to Hazel marble, trust- 
ing that she will treasure both when I have departed. Hav- 


ing been greatly aided in getting to school on time, by the 


swift gait kindly left to me by a June, ’o8, graduate, I hand 
it on down to Margie Jones, and my extra credits to Berth- 
leen Caldwell. 

To the ones not already mentioned, we leave the rema‘n- 


der of our Manila pads and stray pencils, and a stick of 


prize candy to be called for at the library, where they will 
be delivered in person by our President. 

We desire, that this, our last will and testament be exe- 
cuted with promptness and exactness, therefore we appoint, 
the Faculty to see that each detail be carried out. 

In witness whereof, we set our hand and seal this eigh~ 
teenth day of December, nineteen hundred and eight. 

Xmas Class of ’o8. 

Witness :—The Spirit of Santa Rosa High School. 


wy 
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Programme 


Overture, ponemian Girl’; Anccca dase ravens sisi Orchestra 
March SCalrot tien WW tiGiret.icius soo oat aver terete tives « Orchestra 
WN VOCATIONS mew ae weaha iain tin tbeieier oleae ethae Rev. Peter Colvin 
Introductory Address..... Class President, Lewis Lambert 
LASS EVI is patente fe coe aite wih aahe oes Miss Bess McFarlane 
Written by the Misses Bess McFarlane and Nellie Lee 
CIASSMBLODHECY ums eae swics Oo eee eine sete Comfort Haven 
PEESODCAUION) as cielie shes o.raa)s ccuserusons seas 9 hetei zie Thorne Gale 
Selection; 7Vandetsloot’s Bomb’... hss sagt s Orchestra 
Address, “The Opportunities of Youth”..Mr. Clarence Lea 
Selections School Waysy A itcc. aire cee dette aes Orchestra 


Last Words...City Supt. of Schools, Mr. J. E. Williamson 


Class Roll 


Lewis S. Lambert 
Bess McFaRlane 
Comfort Haven 
Raymond LinSley 
NellIle Lee 
Howard g Hubbell 
John Elmore 
Thorne 8 Gale 
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Breaking the Ice 


You understand, don’t you? I am almost sure you do, 
for I think everybody has had some similar experience. If 
you haven’t had, you won’t understand how I felt about it, 
but so sure am I that you must have had something of a 
similar experience, that I shall tell you mine. Oh, but he 
was a keen fellow! 

Don’t you know, I’ll tell you all about it. I saw him first 
just as he came into the Study Hall. It was one Monday 
morning, two weeks before Christmas. I had arrived early 
to study and therefore I was watching everybody that 
came in. About ten minutes to nine, he came, and the prin- 
cipal showed him his seat. Oh, he was so handsome, tall, 
and had such pretty hair—I could simply—well. His seat 
was near me—only two seats back and in the next row. 

You see, my corner always was filled with girls and boys 
whom I didn’t like very well. There was not one classy 
boy in the lot, and I certainly was glad when I saw him 
seated in my corner. Now, there was at least one decent 
boy near me. I thought, and I planned all sorts of future 
fun. 

But I had an awful hard time to get acquainted with him. 
He was not the least bit bashful, but I suppose, since he 
was a Stranger to everyone, that he felt lonesome and un- 
communicative. I wanted to get acquainted awfully bad, 
and tried my hardest, but all in vain. I used to look around 
at him often, but he would always be studying. I was in 
his Algebra class, and he certainly was bright. I saw him 
talking to two boys one recess, and I just sat and watched 
him ; he was so nice to look at. 

Well, I watched him and tried to attract his attention for 
two days, and if my attentions were not noticed, I had the 
satisfaction of knowing that no other girl had become ac- 
quainted with him. On the third day, I became disgusted 
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and didn’t care if he never spoke to me. He was so nice, 
good-looking and beyond everyone else that I gave up all 
hopes of ever being his friend. 


But on Thursday, he and I were alone in our corner in 
the first period. I turned around to look at him. He was 
looking at me, and whispered, “Got an extra pencil?” Now! 
at last he had spoken, but it is my luck, you know, to carry 
a fountain pen, for I lose every pencil I get, so I was obliged 
to shake my head. Just to think that an opportunity had 
slipped by, when just a pencil might have brought about 
a conversation at recess or some other time. Well, I re- 
solved to get a pencil as soon as possible, so if he needed one 
again, I would have it. So I swiped one from Henry Line- 
baugh (who sits in front of me,) but found that it was brok- 
en. At the second period, my friend-to-be and I were still 
in the Study Hall. I thought that I would try now, so I 
whispered back and asked him for a knife with which to 
sharpen my pencil. He felt in his pocket and shook his 
head, and I was stung again. Now, what do you think of 
that? Two attempts that might have led to friendship, but 
were failures on account of the lack of a pencil and knife. 
Nothing in the way of acquaintance happened that day. 

Friday morning came and the first thing the principal 
passed little slips of paper to everyone. He then told us that 
since that day was the last school day before the Christmas 
holidays, the students could have a little present giving 
among themselves. Each one was to write his name on the 
piece of paper and to pass them forward. They would be 
collected and all the girls names would be put into one box 
and all the boys’ names into another box. After that the 
boxes would be shaken, and the girls were to pick a name 
from the boys’ box, and the boys were to pick from the 
girls’. Well, we all wrote down our names, passed them in 
and they were sorted and placed in the two boxes. While 
this was being done, the principal infromed us that we were 
to spend five cents for a present for the person whose name 
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we drew, and to bring the present at noon. Then the boxes 
were passed and we all drew. Now, whose name do you 
think I drew? Well, this wouldn’t be a story if I hadn’t 
drawn whom you think I did. Sure enough, I opened the 
little slip of paper and there was “Kenneth Armstrong.” Of 
all luck! I could have framed that little paper; I treasured 
it so. 

I wondered what I could get for him. Of course, the whoie 
affair of giving was a joke, as nothing of any value could 
he bought for five cents. One girl drew the name of a boy 
she had jilted and I heard her say she was coing to get 
some candy with cheyenne pepper inside for him. I also 
heard a boy say he was going to get a doll for the girl 
whose name he drew. Finally, I thought I would get him a 
knife, since he didn’t have one, I knew where I could get 
one for five cents, they came in little prize packages. So 
I bought a package and got the knife. 


At noon, we all wrapped up our presents and addressed 
them. Then they were collected and passed out to the 


owners. 

My present came in a long, narrow box; I could not 
imagine who could be the one who had sent it to me. I 
opened it carefully and found—a nice red pencil. How’s 
that? 

School was dismissed immediately and I glanced around 
to see how Kennett took everything. He was looking down 
at me. We both smiled and then he walked down to my 
desk. Gee, at last it was about to happen! When he was 
at the side of my desk, he sat down across the aisle, and 
began: 

“Quite a compliment, if you meant that I was as sharp as 
this knife.” 

“And do you really think I am as dull as this pencil?” I 
asked. 

“Well, you know that knives can sharpen pencils, don’t 
you?” he returned. 

And so this is how we became acquainted. 
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A Christmas Dinner at Blue Tent 


“We certainly had a glorious time,” said Margy as she 
drew off her gloves after coming home from an afternoon 
spent with some of her girl friends. 

We had soup at Nan’s and salad at Frances,—” 

“What’s all this?” interrupted Uncle Ben, peering over 
the top of his newspaper. Uncle Ben was a Western mine 
owner, and Margy had seen him for the first time when he 
came to visit his sister, Margy’s mother, in Connecticut. 

“Why its a progressive dinner. We had six courses, and 
we served each course at a different house. Its lots of fun.” 

“So you call it a progressive dinner, do you?” said Uncle 
Ben. “I never knew it was called that though I had a din- 
ner something like it when I was in Blue Tent mining camp 
in the Sierras. But I can’t say that I ever considered it a 
particularly enjoyable affair,” and he chuckled at the recol- 
lection. 

“Oh, tell us about it,’ cried the children. Uncle Ben 
laid down his paper and smiled good humoredly, then. be- 
gan the story of the progressive dinner at Blue Tent. 

“The spring after I went West I wrote home and told 
mother about the awful time we boys had, doing our own 
cooking. I said I wished I’d learned how to cook plain food 
when I had some one to teach me at home. The next mail 
from the East brought a cookbook from mother, with many 
of the common dishes marked. There was joy in camp at its 
arrival, and in the evenings, when reading matter gave out, 
the boys got the cookbook, and took turns reading the re-~ 
cipes and passing judgment on them. 

“Often some one would recognize a recipe that his mother 
or sister had used back home, when it would always lead to 
a discussion of the good things we used to get to eat. And 
then one evening we got to talking of the old Christmas din- 
ners. 


THE PORCUPINE 


“Why don’t we have a Christmas dinner out here?” asked 


Jumper. 

““Oh, yes, Jack-rabit stew. I’m tired of ringing the 
change on Jack-rabbit stew, Jack-rabbit fry, and Jack-rabbit 
soup. 

““Yep, that’s it. For breakfast you have the left hind 
wing of a Jack-rabbit, for dinner the right hind wing, for 
supper the left fore wing. The right fore wing and the ribs 
go to the coyotes, and next day you shoot another rabbit 
and go through the same performance.’ 

“Everybody groaned. 

““No, sir, we don’t want no cotton tails for Christmas, 
but I'll tell you the trick, boys. Each of you pick out one 
dish in the cook book and we'll have something to suit 
everyone. But don’t you let on to no one what you’re 
going to have, except to tell the feller that’s going to be 
cook. You'll have to appoint some one to that post of 
responsibility.’ 

“The upshot of it all was, they made me cook, and I was 
to send down to Sacramento, sixty miles away, for all the 
necessary supplies. 

“Well, sir, you never saw such a combination of dishes. 
Fritz wanted noodle soup, Jim had his heart set on a rice 
pudding, and others demanded pound cake, cornfritters and 
such impossible creations. 

“I made out a list, and sent Bill off to Sacramento about 
the first of December. Then I got to work, and studied 
those recipes until I could recite them, standing on my head, 
with my eyes shut. 

“Christmas fell on Thursday, and we expected Bill the 
week before, but he didn’t put in an appearance. Monday 
night we were gathered in the cabin, wondering what 
could have become of him, when we heard a shout, and 
every one rushed to the door to greet Bill. He solemnly 
deposited a package of raisins and a bottle of sour wine on 
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the table. Then he turned to the crowd, who were bom- 
barding him with questions. 

““Had a good trip down,’ he said, ‘and deposited that bag 
of dust you gave me. Then I took in the sights, packed the 
stuff, and started back in plenty of time to get to Blue Tent 
last Friday. I got along all right, except that the snow 
was deep and hindered fast traveling, till we got up to the 
trail above the canyon. You know the place.’ 


“We did know the place. The trail was cut into the side 
of the mountain, and below it stretched a steep precipice, 
to the bed of Blue Creek. In the spring we often worked 
along here, and washed out many small nuggets. 


““Well, I struck that point Wednesday, and was ambling 
along on Dan, leading the pack mule, when I heard a roar 
and looking up the mountain I saw the trees bending and 
swaying and knew there was a snow slide. I jumped off and 
gave Dan and the mule a cut with my whip. They plunged 
heavily, but in less than a minute the snow was on top of 
us, and I didn’t know nothin’ more till I found myself fight- 
ing for breath. I finally broke through and after I’d shaken 
the snow from my eyes I looked for my animals.’ 


““T dug around quite a spell, but couldn’t find either of 
“em. However, I did find in my skirmishing a side of bacon, 
most of which I’ve et, and these raisins and the bottle of 
wine. So I knew the pack must have broke, or they 
wouldn’t ’a been scattered this way. But I couldn’t hunt 
over the whole canyon for the rest of the truck, so I lit out, 
and I had a pretty tough time, hoofin’ it in.’ 

“Next day the boys went out and shot some Jack-rabbits 
‘and we made mince pies with the meats, the raisins and 
three or four apples, we found in camp. The only thing we 
had in the way of spice was Jamaica ginger, and we put in 
a liberal dose of that. It made a queer tasting mess, but 
we called it mince meat anyhow. 

“On Christmas the dinner consisted of Jack-rabbit stew 
and mince pie, and after this regal repast the boys amused 
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themselves by telling each other what they were going to. 
have had, if it hadn’t been for the slide. 

“Next spring, while we were hunting nuggets along 
Blue Creek, we found the second course of our Christmas 
dinner—a dozzen eggs—so we made Fritz’s noodle soup 
and a cake. It was the middle of March before we found 
the rice for Jim’s pudding and so we progressed along until 
we had found nearly everything Bill had lost and completed 
our “Christmas” dinner in April, with dried apple dump- 
lings. We never did find all of the things, and there were 
some who had to go without their favorite dishes. 

“That was the only progressive dinner I ever attended. 
They may have them in the West, for they’re rather a pro- 
gressive set, out there. But when I sit down at the table 
I prefer to finish my meal at the same place.” 
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To the Graduating Class 


Tonight six boys and two girls are closing a twelve-year 
contract. During four years they were in the primary de- 
partment, then four years in the grammar department, and 
during the last four years they have been in the high school. 
‘The time, no doubt, has seemed long to them, and possibly 
to their teachers at times. The end was so far distant that dis- 
couragement came often, and it came so severely that their 
class-mates, six to one, fell out by the way. The smallness 
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of their number merits for them the greater praise. They 
have been getting ready for the great life-contract. It is 
well that they have not been in a hurry. Power and ability 
cannot be developed without continued effort; effort well- 
aimed and kept up for a long while. It took one hundred 
and fifty years to build St. Peter’s at Rome, a magnificent 
monument to the heroes of the Christian faith. No man is 
qualified to become president of the United States who is 
not thirty-five years old. Most of our presidents have passed 
fifty. To endure the strain incident to an active and 
worthy life one must have a character well-developed and 
tested by a serious experience of several years. 


The rich man’s son often fails until he has spent a fortune 
trying to find himself and to determine his ability. How 
much better to have trained him while a youth. 


A large per cent of the leading men of our nation have 
received a liberal education; John Adams and John Quincy 
Adams at Harvard, Jefferson at William and Mary, Web- 
ster at Dartmouth, Calhoun at Yale, Blaine at Washington, 
Roosevelt at Harvard, and William H. Taft at Yale. We 
are not disconcerted by a reference to some notable excep- 
tions such as Abraham Lincoln, who by the way was an 
educated man, though he did not receive his education in 
college halls. Such men come at long intervals to a nation, 
aye, even to the world. 

It pays to have power to do, a power free to all who in- 
vite it. These eight young people (I am sorry to be un- 
able to say anything of the other forty-eight) have learned 
to study, they understand some of the problems in nature 
and in society, and can apply scientific principles to the 
solution of whatever difficulties appear. They are pre- 
pared to do something for the welfare and happiness of 
mankind. Society has paid its debt to them, and rightfully 
expects them in turn to perform their part in the great life- 
contract. Ten years hence we shall expect them to be 
occupied in some useful work in which their best powers 


THE PORCUPINE 32 


will be utilized, where they will be industrious, comfort- 
able and happy, dispensing a greater influence, enjoying a 
larger life, and growing the stronger and sweeter because 
of their association and training in the public schools of 


Santa Rosa. 
Wa FB WILLIAMSON. 


aN 


With this issue the present editor retires from the Edi- 
torial Sanctum and gives her official authority into the pos- 
session of another. It has been a great pleasure to preside 
over the editorial department, but not an unalloyed 
pleasure. What with correcting manuscripts and after- 
wards correcting the printer’s proof, and then, alas! to see 
the same old mistakes, or worse blunders, appear in the 
printers completed copy of the paper, the composure of the 
editor is apt to be ruffled, with her hopes of a faultless paper 
shattered. 

But these disappointments are swept aside and forgotten 
by the remembrance of the generous assistance given by the 
members of the staff and other contributors. All of these 
she wishes to thank in this valedictory. To the scholars, in 
general, she would say: make the Porcupine worthy of this 
school, contribute to its columns what is best in your 
thoughts, so that its influence and worth, as a school organ 
may grow more pronounced year by year. 
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The Wheels of Chance 


(Continued from the November Issue.) 
i: 

When Ashley awoke late the next morning, the sun shone 
brightly, through the parted black curtains, upon a room 
such as few men have the good fortune to call their own. 
A massive reading table stood by the broad, front windows ; 
large, inviting chairs were placed about in neat carelessness ; 
pictures of college scenes, groups of animals, and scenes of 
the chase—all in bright, colored frames stood out upon the 
rich black walls. 

Ashley rubbed his eyes, gazed about him, and rang for 
the servant. His call was immediatelly answered by the 
colored man servant to whom Ashley signified, necessarily 
without talking, his desire to breakfast. He arose and care- 
fully attired himself in the morning suit of tweeds, laid out 
for him, and a few minutes later was eating his breakfast of 
egg, roll and coffee, idly gazing out upon the green shrub- 
ery and bright flowers in the court below, or glancing over 
the morning papers which lay before him. 

At ten o’clock he decended to the stable yard below, 
where he selected a riding horse—a fine, big chestnut and 
galloped off toward the park. He returned about noon; 
changed from his riding clothes, lunched, and, then calling 
one of the motorcars, spent the afternoon down town. Up- 
on his return at five o’clock Ashley found his evening 
clothes laid out for them by the attentive servant. 
On the table were a number of late novels and 
magazines, so he spent the time before dinner, readinng. 
The dining-room was long and narrow, a row of 
windows facing upon the street, Upon the black walls hung 
paintings and pictures of many types; here a lion stretched 
out upon the canvas, and there a group of Indian warriors 
gazed with hostile mien down upon the diners ; old English 
hunting scenes shone forth in red-colored frames, and here 
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and there the work of an old master hung against the dark 
walls. Around the long table sat sixteen young men each 
attired like his neighbor in evening clothes. But not a word 
broke the silence of the long, black room. 

And so Ashley’s life continued the next day and the day fol- 
lowing and the day following that, and he was content. He 
arose at whatever time he wished, breakfasted in his room, 
spent the mornings motoring or horseback riding, the after- 
noons reading or loitering about town, and the evenings at 
the theatres or clubs. On Friday evening immediately after 
dinner everyone went upstairs to a large square room on 
the third floor. This room was even blacker than any of 
the others; its black walls were bare of pictures, and the 
only article of furniture was a large black, walnut table 
in the center of the roo.m At nine o’clock all the men of the 
black house were assembled in this room and as the clock 
struck, a black hand thrust out a bunch of black slips of 
paper through a slit in the curtains at the south end of the 
room. Each of the men drew a slip of paper and laid it upon 
the table before him. The one holding the shortest slip re- 
mained in the room, and was never seen again; the rest 
silently filed out to their rooms. 

Hi. 

A month had passed, and every Friday night when the 
slips were drawn one of their number had remained and 
vanished completely from all knowledge of the others, 
while new members came to fill the vacancies. It was Fri- 
day again. The young men filed into the long, black room 
on the third floor, and waited. The clock struck and from 
the parted black curtains a handful of paper slips was thrust 
Each in his turn drew a slip and placed it upon the table 
before him. The whole action took only a few seconds, but 
it was a breathless few seconds. Each one glanced at the 
other’s slip and then at his own, and when he saw another 
slip shorter than his own, quietly withdrew. Ashley re- 
mained, he had drawn the shortest slip. 

(To be Continued in the January Issue) 
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Athletics 


The boys have begun the season well this year by winning 
the first two games by a large margin. It looks as if Cap- 
tain Lee was going to turn out as good a team as we ha‘ 
last year. G. Lee and Mcdaniels are the veterans of the 
team and are doing good work. The new men are Chase, 
Miller, and Wilson and they certainly play the game well 
for men of their limited experience. 

On November 13th, they played their first game with 
Lowell High, and defeated them by a score of 24 to 8; G. 
Lee was the star of the game as usual. He made 12 points, 
Mcdaniels 3, Miller 4, Chase 4 and Wilson 1. 

A week later, we defeated the Healdsburg boys by a 
score of 26 to 8. The game was played at Healdsburg, and 
was very one-sided, Healdsburg being handicaped by the 
absence of Stein. 

November 26th, we lined up against Wilmerding High of 
San Francisco, at Bower’s Hall. We were defeated by a 
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score of 23 to 24. At the end of the first half the score stood 
19 to 8 in Wilmerding’s favor. During the second half. our 
boys managed to make sixteen points to their seven by 
splendid playing. We were greatly handicaped by the ab- 
sence of Mcdaniels. 

The line-up for the first two games was: Wilson and 
Mcdaniels, guards; Lee, center; Miller and Chase, goalers. 
In the Wilmerding game Mermann substituted for Mcdan- 
iells. 


Football 


Our big game was called at ten o’clock on Thanksgiving 
day at Recreation Park, The grounds were very muddy, and 
the game ended in a score of 0 to 0. Our boys held the 
Alumni in great shape, considering that the Alumni out- 
weighed them, fifteen pounds to the man. 

The Alumni had a chance to score twice, but failed to 
make it. Their place kicks were failures. The High School 
came nearly scoring once, but a fumble spoiled the play. 

For the High School, Green, Stump, Abeel, and Cochrane 
made the star plays. Green’s punting was splendid and 
netted us many yards in tight places. Stump made 25 yards 
on a fake buck during the second half; Abeel caught a for- 
pass during the same half, which gave us fifteen yards. He 
caught the ball in fine shape considering the muddy field. 
Cochrane caught a punt once, which gave us 50 yards. He 
had to leap into the air after a hard run but managed to 
reach the ball safely. 

The stars of the alumni were Boony, Smith and Scarlet. 
These did most of the bucking and substantial gains re- 
sulted each time. 

We missed Leo. Noonan in his place at half-back. Leo. 
always made great gains by his end-runs, and clever dodg- 
ing. Twenty-minute halves were played. 
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The line-up—Abeel, Olsen, Webb, Clark, Snyder, Phar- 
ris and Shearer or Cochrane, Patton, Green, Hyde, Stump 

We have also played four practice games with the Busi- 
ness College with the following scores: 
October 22, Santa Rosa High School 17; Business College 0. 
October 29, Santa Rosa High School 12; Business College, c 
November 11, Santa Rosa High School 0; Business College 0 
November 18, Santa Rosa High School 10; Business Col., 0 


Girls’ Basket Ball 


The following ditty, submitted by one of the team, serves 
better to express the feelings of the captain, than any feeble, 
foolish words from the pen of the athletic editor. Read it 
over. We hope it will have the desired effect. 

“Where are the girls of the Santa Rosa High? 
I wonder and search, but I can’t see why 
More don’t come to practice in the hall, 


(Continued on Page 39) 
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Appreciate Your Patronage 


St. Rose Drug Store 


Eng. 11.) Miss O’Meara—Why was it more important 
for Hector to fight for his country rather than for his fami- 
ly? 

Esther S.—Why the country was the largest, wasn’t it? 


The latest theory on steam, known as the Hansnixian 
theory, is that “steam is cold water crazy with the heat.” 


TEMPLE SMITH 
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STUDENTS DESIRING ENGRAVED CARDS 
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Teacher—‘What is the equator? 
Pupil—‘It is a menagerie lion running through the cen- 
ter of Africa. 


Overheard at a “hen party.” 
First Girl—There’s one thing good about Howard Brush. 
Second Girl—What’s that? 
First Girl—He has such good staying qualities, doncher 
know. 


Latest College Styles in Shoes 


R.C. Moodey&Son 
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Is it because you’re afraid you'll fall? 

Watch Nellie and Margaret tumble round, 

It don’t hurt them when they touch the ground. 

Maybe you're afraid you can’t make first team, 

Of course you can’t while you sit and dream; 

Be wide awake like Lu, Lillie and Ruth, 

Watch the classy team work, and tell the truth, 

That the girls’ basket-ball team play well, 

And don’t play all in a pell-mell. 

Be at the hall every night like “Min” and Irene, 

We don’t care a cent if you are kind o’ green; 

For Perrier will coach those who ain’t too sassy, 

And show you the way to become real “classy.” 

The captain has tried with all her might 

To get you to practice from four till night, 

So if the girls lose in the A. A. L. 

Don’t go to Minnie Cooper and give her—well, 
Don’t blame Minnie!” 


Maybe the poem explains the result of a game with 
Healdsburg, played in that town; 33 to 9 the score stood at 
the finish. Well, cheer up, girls. Healdsburg may be made 
to forget a little of her joy when she meets S. R. H. S. in 
her own field. 

Petaluma girls wandered down this way on the evening 
of the 27th of November and after a most exciting game 
carried off the honors by a score of 11 to 13. Minnie Cooper 
and Ruth Summer did some especially commendable work. 
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Joshes—Don’t try them if you are English. 


Why is Thorne G. like the back of a clock? 
Because he’s always behind time. 


Why are Jean’s recitations like the middle of an hour 
glass? 
Because they’re waste of time. 


Why does Minnie Cooper “Chase” around? 
Give that up, too? Why, because Ross C. might “coop 
her,” 


The graduating class gave a “stag” party. Nell and Bess 
acted as chaperones. We wonder if chaperones are sup- 
posed to Act the way they did. 


The Voice of 


THE VICTOR 


The World’s Best Entertainer 
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What if the “Pied Piper of Hamlin,” came to the city of 
Roses? 
Why—AIl at once there’d be a grumbling, 
For out of their hair the rats ’ud come tumbling 
Great rats, small rats, lean rats, brawny rats, 
Brown rats, black rats, peroxide rats tawny rats— 
Goodness gracious Mabel wouldn’t us girls be “fussed.” 


Ruth H. (Hist. VII.)—England and America did not 
have so much enmity between them after 1780 did they? 
Mr. Pierrier—Oh, it was keen! 


(We are glad to see that Mr. Perrier can avail himself 
of some new expressions to take the place of those dis- 
carded after last month’s “Porc.”) 


To Our Little Royal 
Here lies the bones of poor little Royal 
Ne’er shall we see him more; 


The stuff he drank for castor oil 
Was H-2 S. O. 4! 


M. F. NOACK 


Jeweler 
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535 Fourth Street 
SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


42 THE PORCUPINE 


TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
C. A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


Miss Wirt—Give the principal parts of schicken, (to 
send.) 
Eloise E—Schicken, hen, rooster, pullet. 


Doc and Stump serenading Miss W.—“Gee, but ain’t 
this a lonesome town, nothing to do but hang around !”—- 
Where? 


Prescription Druggist Phone Main 3 
LUTTRELL’S DRUG STORE 
Biggest Store Best Stock Lowest Prices 

527 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


Miss Wythe—Give me an example of a space containing 
only vacuum. 

Tom P. (who is on the Josh staff.) —Why-er the Josh box 
generally. 


Sporting Goods 


California Oyster Bicycles 


Automobiles 


Market and Grill 


Leading Restaurant 


Fourth S » bet. A and 
vioents Ross, cat | Sehelling’s Caery 
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Residence Phone 232 Y Office Phone232R 


F.O. PRYOR, M. D. 


OFFICE: Union Trust Bank Building 


Residence: 570 Mendocino Ave. SANTA ROSA, CAL. 
Office Phone, 243R Residence Phone, 243 Y 


DR. G. W. MALLORY 


Exchange Bank Building 
SANTA ROSA . . : . CALIFORNIA 


FRESH OYSTERS 


The Boston Restaurant 
W. A. FORD, Prop. 
MEALS AT ALL HOURS - OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 
409 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


OUR POISON OAK REMEDY GUARANTEED 


Price 25 and so cents 


BELDEN & UPP 


Prescription Druggists 
443FOTRTH STREET - - - =  SANTARGSA,CAL, 


Charlotte Van Wormer—‘“My face is my fortune.” 
Cecil Olson—“How long have you been broke?” 


Coffee Roasted Daily 


FLAGLER’S 


Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glassware, 
Agateware, Kitchen Utensils, etc. 
420-422 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


THH PORCUPINE 


Our College Style Suits 


Are right up to the minute in dash, fit and fabric, 
Our Young Men’s Overcoats are the talk of the 
town. Drop in and see the line, 


Ederheimer, Stein & Co 
MAKERS 


Brooks Clothing Co. 


The Home of Young Men’s Fashions 
509 FOURTH ST. - SANTA ROSA 


THE PORCUPINE 45 


Some Roses are Red, Blood is too, 
True love will stick, so will glue. 
Girls wear Clean Clothes: Boys why don’t you? 
But laying jokes aside we can take any odd 
suit and press it right jam up to date 
and make it look like one of 
those $40.00, Boys 


JUST LOOK FOR THE BLUE AND WHITE 
SIGN ON D ST. OPPOSITE THE P. 0. 


Miss Wirt, taking roll call in Section II—I must make 
haste this morning so I’ll ask those who are absent to raise 
their hands while I take their names. 


Isn’t Thorne a staid young man? 
Hazel Marble.—Yes he staid so late last night that we 
had to put an extra plate ond for breakfast. 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 


HIGH GRADE HARDWARE 
JOHN DEERE PLOWS 
Ridgway Block, Cor. Third and B Streets, Santa Rosa, Cal. 


You can always depend upon getting Good 


Candies and Ice Cream in any quantity 
AD ine 


Greek-American Candy Store 


A. COKALES, Prop. Fourth St., Santa Rosa 


Phone 494J 


COON & BENT 


Buys, Rents and Sells all kinds of 


Second Hand Furniture and Stoves 
636 FIFTH STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL* 
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Residence Phone 478J 


Dr. D. H. Leppo 


DENTIST 


Alumnus 1895 


UNION-TRUST SAVINGS BANK BLDG. SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


RICHTER THEATRE gsc 


ANSEL HULBERT, Lessee and Manager 
Popular Prices, 10, 20 and 30 Cents 


Box Office opeps every day atx p.m. 


C. M. BRUNER 


Pictures, Frames and Art Goods 
FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


The History VII class suddenly came back to earth the 
other day when Mr. Perrier quoted that familiar Johnson- 
ian expression—“Heah we have it, puah and simple.” 


J. H. Potter & Son 


HARDWARE BERceets 


an 
SANITARY PLUMBERS 
636 and 638 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


E.R. SAWYER “tena” 


529 Fourth Street (Jacobs’ Candy Store) Santa Rosa 
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J. C. Pedersen 


Furniture, Carpets, Mattings, Linoleums, Ete, 


Most Complete Stock in the City of Santa Rosa 
824-326 FOURTH ST. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Free Delivery Phone Main 50 


Eugene C. Farmer 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
701 Fourth St., Cor. D Santa Rosa 


Just His Luck 
Kind Friend—Do you remember the first day you started 
to High School? 
Doc S.—I should smile; it was on a Friday, the thirteenth 
of the month, 9:13 a. m., sat in the thirteenth seat of the 
thirteenth row for thirteen days then I twenty-three’d. 


The Bset Store for the Economical Housewife 


oonoma County Fruit & Produce Co,, Inc. 


GOOD PLACE FOR GOOD GROCERIES 


Phone Main 87 Fourth and Wilson Sts. 


W. H. UPTON 


Coats, Skirts, Suits and Fancy Goods 
613 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 
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H, H. MOKE W. B. WARD MRS. N. E. MOKE 


MOKE & WARD 
FUNERAL DIRECTORS 


418 FOURTH STREET PHONE MAIN 21 SANTA ROSA 


FASHION STABLES 


WM. HOCKIN & SONS, Props. 


First Class Livery, Feed and Boarding 
15 MAIN STREET - . - PHONE MAIN 22 
insane pe 2) eT nee eres Meee ET ORAS 


Mr. Searcy to Thorne—Can’t you solve that simple frac- 
tion. 

T. G—Yes sir, but I’d rather not. 

Mr. S.—And why not? 

Thorne.—Its an improper one, Mr. Searcy. 


Our stock of things suitable for Christmas is very com- 
plete and we would call your attention to our line of 


High School Souvenirs 


Amongst items may be found Spoons, Napkin Rings and 
Book Marks. 


JOHN HOOD 


545 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


For Good Shoes and Repairing Go to 


The Missouri Shoe Store 


Prices to Suit Yourself 


THIRD ST., near B SANTA ROSA 
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The White House 


Receives new Cloaks, new Tailor Suits 
and new Clothing nearly every day 
The Largest Stock in Sonoma County 


Fourth at B St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


———_—_—_ 
Hattie, McKinney & Titus 


New and Second Hand Furniture and Carpets 
Matting, Linoleum and Stoves 
Agents for White Sewing Machines Steam Carpet Beating Works in Connection 


304 FOURTH ST. TELEPHONE RED 1641 


Before buying your Christmas Presents 
SEE THE 


O'CONNOR FURNITURE CO. 


517-519 Fifth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


KOPF & DONOVAN 


Wholesale and Retail Grocers 
SANTA ROSA a CALIFORNIA 


High School Pins 
High School Hat Pins 


High School Spoons 
John Hood Sign of the Big Clock 
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BELDEN & HEHIR 


Harness. Saddles, Robes, Whips, Horse 


Blankets etc. 
430 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


GEO. S. THURSTON 


DEALER IN 


Groceries, Provisions, Hay, Grain and Feed 
Corner of Cherry and Mendocino Streets 


Richardson Business College 


DAY AND NIGHT CLASSES 
BUSSINESS COURSE - 440 
STENOGRAPHY COURSE 
TELEGRAPHY_-_-__-__- 


TELEGRAPHY _-__-_= __-__50 
Ail Scholarships Good for Life 


All the Text Books Free 


F.C. RICHARDSON - - - - President and Manager 
521a FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA, CAL 


Lorraine B.—Do you believe there are microbes in kisses? 
Blair D.—I never believe anything without investigation. 


Call at the 


MISSES LAMBERT 


and see the new ideas in Fall Millinery 
A Full Line of Beautiful Dress Hats and Fancy Novelties 


New from the Ground Up 


Hotel Bernardi 


ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS 
Fifth and A Streets Santa Rosa 


THE PORCUPINE 51 


SWEET’S SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE 


STANDS AT THE HEAD OF THE COMMERCIAL 
COLLEGES WEST OF THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS 


This is the School that Helps to Make Manly Business Men, and Competent, Intelligent, Well-Trained Office Help 


1 9 3 | Graduates for the Year 1907-08 | ] 0) 3 


with a Total Enrollment of 250 


J. $. SWEET, A. M., President and Founder 
General Manager, Expert Accountant and Principal of Business Department 
AGNES J. FUSCHIA, Vice President ANNIE BELLE GLENN 
Superintendent Office Work, Wholesale, Principal Shorthand and Typewriting 
ission a n lepartment 


Second~Hand Goods 
Bought, Sold and Exchanged at 


GARDINER BROS. 


711-713 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Jean (Phy. 1.) There’s a limit to the short arm of a 
siphon. 
Miss Myrtle.—Explain, please. 
Jean —You can make it as small as you please but you 
can’t make it any smaller. 
Notice 
Price 


of 


Loaded 
Shells 


SMOKELESS 
Selby Ammunition 
BLACK POWDER 


J. C. 


Mailer Hardware Co. 


Everybody Reads 
Tre Press Democrat 


Daily Morning Edition De- 
livered by Carrier 
50 Cents 
per Month 
[pepe ance. 572 col 


pce cca 
Telephone Main 


Printing and Bookbinding in 
all its Branches 


ee Te en 


aoe 


Sh 


C. Nielsen 


Chas. Jurman 


A. Nielsen 


Santa Rosa Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, IRON Bmeps, SIDE BOARDS, CARPETS, LINOLEUMS CHAIRS 
MATTINGS, MATTRESSES, ETC. 


328-330 Fourth Street, Cor. of A 


C. SUN 


All Werk Strictly First-Class 


Phone Black 4682 


Expert Horseshoer 
and Carriagemaker 


Fifth Street, Santa Rosa 


W.S. HOSMER & SON 


School Books Music 


Stationery 


CAMPI RESTAURANT 


534 THIRD STREET 


Call and See ‘“‘Little Pete’’ 


LEE BROS. & CO. 
Express and Draying 
Will call at your residence 
and check your baggage to 
any point on California 
Northwestern Sass 
No Extra Charges for Checking 


The Fair Department Store 
MASONIC BUILDING 
Opposite Post Office 
Good Goods for the Least 
Money 
We give Greén Trading Stamps 
A. S. BARNES, Prop. 


Santa Rosa, Cal. 


W. 5S. Jennings 
Dealer in 
Furniture, Stoves and Tools 
Tinware and Agateware 
Phone Red 2891 
213-215 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


Jas. T. Butler 


Concert Violinist and Orchestra Leader 


Will furnish any size orchestra 
of first-class musicians for any 
engagement 


Res. Phone Main 260 Santa Rosa 


Phone Red 2062 


American Bakery 


High-Grade Cakes, Pies and Pastry 


P. MOORE, Prop. 208-210 Fourth Stree 


COME AND SEE OUR NEW STORE 
HEADQUARTERS IF YOU BUY 
moeeeeanes a CLOTHING 
LSS | and 

BRAND OF TAILOR EC , Gents’ Furnishing Goods 
MADE CLOTHES FROM US 


You’ll Get the Latest and the Best 


KEEGAN BROS. 


F. BERKA 


Dealer in all Kinds of 


Building Material 


